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Only &2 Bunch of Roses.
BY ERNEST GILMORE.

The roses were fresh with dew and
sweet with fragrance as Madge Burton
gathered them hastily that fair sum-
mer morning. Pinning themn quickly
to her girdle, she entered the carriage
that was waiting for her, aud was
driven to the station, where she took
the train for a city fifty mles distant.

Money was not plentiful with the
Burtons, so the young girl contented
herself with riding in the ordinary
car. She made a very sweet picturein
the dusty car, and I do notthink there

was one person present who did not
admire it. He bright, sunny face, her
dignified yet gentle bearing, her win-

. some smile upon tired and fretful chil-
dren, who had traveled many a weary
mile, her tasteful, neat attire, with the
bunch of roses in her girdle, were all
noticed in a quiet way.

In the seat in front of her wasa
crippled child,—and sadlooking, thin
girl, whose earthly life was destined to
be very short. She looked over her
shoulder a number of times at Madge,
and finally she said wistfully, with
some hesitation :

“Would Fou mind if I should sit by
you just a little while?”

“Notatall. I should be happy to
have you do so,”’ was the ready an-
swer, given as courteously as if speak-
ing to a young priuncess.

%he child, leaning wupon her
crutches, took her place beside Madge.

“You don’t look a bit tired,” was
her first observation. o

Madge smiled into the questioning
face. )

“I am tired,”" she said, “I have

just begun my day.”

“T am not tired. I've come a long
way,—'way from Denver. I couldn’t
sleep last night, my knees pained me
go. What beautiful roses you've got!
We used to have roses in our garden
before we went to Denver. We're
going to the town where we used to
live,—pa and I. Pa'sin the smoking-

)

“Jsp't your mother with you "

uMa's dead,” was the reply; and
the thin lips quivered. “We had to
bury her away out in Colorado.”

“‘You poor dear child !" said Madge,
not wondering that the lonely little
girl had begged to sit beside her.
She unfastened the rosebuds from
her girdle, and, taking out half of
them, gave them to the child, whose

le face grew jubilant with surprise.

he held them to her cheek, and
pressed them to her lips: and very
goon, with the flowers held close to her
breast, she fe!l asleep.

Madge put an arm about her gently,
and drew her head to her shoulder.
The child slept peacefully for half an
hour; then, as the cars stopped at a
gmall town, 8 man came in hurriedly.
It was the cripple's father. A mist
crept over his eyes at sight of the
sleeping child; and as he stooped and
gathered her in his strong arms, he
said in a low voice, full of feeling :
=*I'm not. a prayin’ man, miss, but
may the Lord’s blessin’ rest on ye for-
ever for your Kindness to me poor
mitherless bairn !"

The travelers from Colorado had
reached their destination. The sleep-
ing child, who had suffered all through
the previous night, did not thoroughly
awaken, only arousing a little as she
was carried through the car, murmur-

ing:

§1’ve-—been-—in—hesven.—pa -I've
—got—some—roses.”’

'he mist in the father’s eyes seemed
to have spread through the car. No
word was spoken aloud concerning
the little scene just over, but in many
a heart there was heard the Voice
divinewhispering : “Inasmuch as ye
have done it unto the least of these, ye
have done it unto me.”

-
Bad Company.

A young lady of sixteen, who had
been piously brouﬁht up, was invited
to a party at which certain persons of
undisguised infidel sentiments were
expected to be present. Her father
objected to her going.

“T know papa,” she said, ‘‘that they
speak against the Bible and against

esus! but you can be quiet sure that
they will do me no harm. I can’t
help that ; but I shall not allow them
to effect me in the least.”

“My child,” said her father, invent-
ing an excuse for the sudden request,
“my work can't be interrupted ; I have
need of a coal: will you be kind
enough to fetch me one?”

“Do you want a live coul, papa

“No—one that isdead—burned out.”

The coal was brought. The young
lady had brought it in her band.

“Didn’t it burn you, my child ?”
asked the father.

*“Why, no, papa—how could it? It's
dead !

“Of course it couldn’t; but look at
your hand, Florence.”

“0Oh, papa, how black my fingers
are! I must go and wash them,”

“Wait a moment, Flossie ; hereis a
little lesson for you while you are
washing them. It is this: ‘Compun-
ionship with the wicked and worldly
may not neeessarily burn you.”  Re-
member all your lifetime what the
apostle says: ‘Ivil connuunications
corrupt good manners,”
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When youask for athing,
it. Weso frequently ask for things
and don't expect o get then, and, of
course, we are like My Spurzeon's
student. Oune of Spurgeen’™s  students)
said to him : T ane afiaid 1 have mis-
taken my calling, ad that the minis-
try really isn'tomy proper workl”
SR Ly, said Spurgeon, Cwhat is o the
reason you have cote to that conelu-
sion ™ Well, [ have been working in
such a place tor sueh wnd such w0 tinie,
and 1 don’t scemr o have accou-|
disbied  mueh.” Why, man alive?

‘ou didn’t expect that every time you
preached a sermon somebody  would
be converted,—did  you 7' “XNo of
course I didn’t expeet that.” “Well
you don’t getit then.” Expect re-
sults, avd you will find them.

What I Would Do.

If I were & rose

On the garden wall,

I'd look so falr,

And grow so il
scatter perfume far and wide.
all the flowers I'd be the pride,

That's what I'd do,

If I were you,

Oh, little rose!

Ir1 were abird,
With a nest fu & tree,
I would sing a rong
S0 glad and free,
That birds in gilded cages near
Would pause my wild, sweet notes to hear.
That's what I'd do,
If I were you,
Oh. gay, wild bird !

Falr little mald,

i1 1 were yon,

1 should always try

To be good apd true;
I'd be the merriest, sweetest child
On whom the sunshine ever smlled.

Thal's what I'd do,

If I were yon,

Dear little muid!

For All
From the Herald of Truth.

The Bible is one of those books in
which every one may find what he
needs for reproof, instructions, encour-
agement and warning in Christian
life. THe Bible is not a one-sided
book, but treats men and women,
parents and children, masters and
servants, all alike. That is, it gives to
each the advice that they need. In
the 6th chapter of Paul's letter tothe
Ephesians we have very excellent in-
structions on those points He says:
«Children ovbey your parents in the
Lord for this is right, Honor thy
father and thy mother, which is the
first commandment with promise;
that it may be well with thee and that
thou mayest live long on the earth.
And ye fathers provoke not your
children to wrath, but bring them up
in the nurture and admonition of the
Lord.” We sometimes hear o
some fathers who are very
harsh and severe to their children, A
father should be firm and decided, but
he need not be harsh and cross, so that
every one is afraid of him and are
glad to get out of his way. I have
heard of fathers who are always cross
and peevish to their wives and chil-
dren, so that they seldom, if ever speak
a kind word to them. Weare remind-
ed of a verse in the spelling book, we
used to recite when but a child :

“Whatever brawls disturb the sirect,

There should be peace at home,
Where parents dwell and children meet
Quarrels should never come."”

A father though he is head of the
family aud must rule and govern his
household, so as to preserve orderin
hts house, has no right as a citizen
much less as a Christian, to be a ty-
rant, and make both his wife and
children miserable. A wife has the
right to claim kind and fair treatment
at'the hands >f her busband. Chil-
dren, while they often need correction
and reproof, do not always need to be
scolded or beaten. DMany a father
makes himself and his wife very un-
happy by bis cross and cruel ways;
often drives his children from home
and Lrings suffering and sorrow to
those whom he should love and deal
with tenderly by his unkind and un-
pleasant ways.

A man that always frets and scolds
aronnd home, is not much of a Chris-
Christian, and there is not much use in
a man finding fault with others, that
they do not exercise love toward one
another, while he is scolding all the
time at home. The apostles tells us
that we should not be bitter towards
onr children, and love and kindness
and gentleness are all points that all
ghould well regard. ‘‘The wisdom
which is from above,”’ theapostle says,
“jg first pure, then peaceable, gentle,
easy to be entreated, full of mercy and
good fruits, without partiality and
without hypocrisy."

Let every one who is given to
peevishness, and scolaing, take these
remarks to hearts and see if he can-
uot put on a cheerfu! face, be gentle
aud kind to those in his charge and
care, and if he shows an example of
kindness, love, gentleness and a meek
and quiet spirit he will no doubt have
no trouble to instill the same lovlng
Erinciples into all around him, an

ome will be a place where all will
love together and rejoice together.
and in thisway tbey will eyen bear in
loving remembrance the scenes of
home andchildhood. Remember that
home needs the sunshine of love, to
make it a pleasant home more than
anything else, and kindness should
be practiced at home in our families
as well when abroad among -i:'im_

gers,
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Hind Words.

Many persons speak to children
habitually in a rough way, without
realizing that they would not use the
same tone in addressing any others
over whom they had authority. A

Snares.

Has the reader ever noticed that
verbs beginning with sn nearly al-
ways denote some disagreable trick or
habit? Let us take the first one pre-
sented by tne dictionary—‘'Snarl—to
growl like a surly dog.” How per-
fectly, in this word, does the sound
agree with the sense! It is of North-
ern origin, of course. From the North
came the dreaded barbarians who dev-
astated the sunny lands of Southern
Europe, and naturally they had words
in keeping with their manners,
Webster, in defining the verb to snarl,
might have gone on to inform us that
the growliog seems to come through
the nose of the performer; atany rate
the sound has in it a decided nasa
twang, disposing the impatient listen-
er to quote the old rhime:

Sald Aaron to Moses
Let us cut off our noses,

Probably next fo the mouth the
nose is the feature by which ill-tem-
pered persons can cause the greatest
amount of discomfort, and when
wouth and nose combine their forces,
one feels the full significance of the ex-
pression, ‘‘a domestic aggravator ' If
this aggravator be the head of some
much to-be-pitied family, thereis noth-
ing to do do but to let him severely
alone—a snarler of mature years is be-
yond redemption; vne can only think
during some dismal breakfast-hour
spent in his company, what a pity it
is that he cannot be banished to the
kennel, to breakfast in company with
his four-legged confrere.

Probably Diogenes snarled—he was
always trying to attract attention in
one way or another—and eynie, the
word that marks his so-called phi-
losophy, is derived, as the reader
knows, from %nonos, a dog; but then
Diogenes had the grace to withdraw
from domestic life, and betake him-
self to & tub, whereas the modern
sparler would have no satisfaction in
life if there were no homefolks to be
made uncomfortable, and have their
morning appetites (he is always worse
in the morning than at any other
time) spoiled by his goings-on. A
snarling soliliquy would bring no re-
lief to the domestic Hamlet. There
must be a Mrs. or a Miss Hamlet
present to receive the information that
the beef-steak is cold, or raw, or
burned to a cinder, and the coffee is
as weak as water, or so full of grounds
that it isn’t fit to drink. The snarler
usually eats twice as much as any
of his listeners, but this has nothing
to do witli the cuse; and though he
helps himself twice to uneatable steak,
and calls for a second cup of undrink-
able coffee, he is, nevertheless, a very
much injured individual.

—— e & - —

Mother not to Blume,

Tom had been an idle,
mischievous boy in school. He did
not mean to be a bad boy, but he
warted to do about as he liked, with-
out seeming to care how much he
troubled others by it. He had a seat-
mate who was quite unlike him, in
that be was careful to try to please bhis
teachers.

One day Tom heard the teachers
talking about some of their pupils;
he heard his own name mentioned,
and then that of his seatmate,

“Jamie must have a very lovely
mother, T think,” said one; ‘for he
is always so polite and agreeable, and
tries very hard to please all who are
around him.”

“I have heard that Tom Dunn’s
mother is a zood woman,” said anoth-
er, “but I don’t see how it is that she
has such an unpleasant boy, I think
he has a generous nature, and when
he likes can show fine manners. It
is my opinion his mother tries to teach
himjust what is right, but he will not
listen to her teaching. You know
there is many a boy that will go to de-
struction in spite of his mother.”

Tom had heard enough to make
him a miserable boy for the rest of
theday; and he had not put con-
science away =o far but that he could
hear a whisper : “You've been a mean
bo,?;,] they’ve laid it all to your moth-
er!

Now he did really love his mother,
and could not bear the thought that
he had brought discredit upon her
name. After school that night he lin-
gered until the others had passed out
and going up to his teacher, he said
slowly, andas if he hardly knew how
to say it: *T want to tell you—that—
that mother isn't a bit to blame.
Don't lay it to my mother—all my bad
ways, [ mean.”

I don’t think Tom thought at all
what a brave thing he was doing; he
did not think of anything but the wish
to defend his mother; but when the
teacher took his hand and said:
“Your mother must be a brave lady,
Tom, for her boy has shown himself

careless,

lady who was on a visit to a family,
was in the nursery when a little girl
was preparing for bed.

Addressing her ina lively, cheerful!
tone, she said, “Now let me see how |
uickly you will hop out of your dress |
into your night-gown,” or something
like that, !

The child turned to her usual care-|
takers and said, “Why don’t you
speak that way instead of, ‘Come now,
get your clothes oftl”

They are not seldom provoked info|
ill humor, and then punished, |

Kind words do not cost much.|
Though they do not cost much, yet|
they accomplish much. |

1. They help one’s own good-nu- |
i ture and good-will.  Soft words soften
four own soul,  Angry words are fuel|
(to the aime  of wrath, and make it
{blaze the more fiercely. i
| 2 Kind words muke other people
L rood-natured.

vle, aud hot words scorelr them, and
surcastic words irritate them, and bit-
fter words  make them bitter, and
fwrathful werds make them wrath-

i ..

Ax EXPERIMENT IN EVOLUTION.—
A striking iHustration of the inflnenee
af enviromment on andmal forms nay
be quite casily produced, aceordiuyg to
D, Winslow Andderson, 10 the em-
bryo of the Luod ssdannder be taken |
ifrom the cee and Kept in waler of

moderate temperature, abuntly sup-
[ plied with oxyzen, and amply fed with
siall water auimals, the oreanism is!
remarkably changed even in o single

(generation. The embryonie langs re-
[ tain undeveloped and gills grows in-
istead, o rudder tail and even fins are
[eradually  developed  for the new
[funetion of swimming, and the un-
[ necessary feet and legs become mere
| tudimentary appendages,

tbrave to-night,

are paid the sane sum, which is about

Cald words Ireere peo-.

and I shall expect
good things from him in the future;"
lLe thought, *I wonder if the other
boys know that, good or bad, all they
do is laid to their mothers."
T L
EParlinmentarinn Wages.

In Austria the pay is $5 a day.

In France members of each House
receive the same—g5 per day.

In CGermany members of both
Houses receive about 2,50 per day.

In Greece the Senators get $100 per
month and the Deputies $50.

In Demmark the members of the
Ilmll::sling each receive about $3.75a
day.

In Belgium each member of the
Chamber of Representatives gets 'S85
a wonth,

In Portugal the Peers and lI.'umrnun,«i

The Fatal Church BRaflfle.

As the heavy prison bolts turned on
the minister, he looked sadly on the
prisoners in their strange garments,
and thought with more and more
anxiety of his errand. He had come
to see a young man of his cougrega-
tion, convicted of forgery. The heart-
broken parents had begged him to
visit the prison, ho inggt%e peace of
the Gospel might reach even his
gl‘oomg cell, Asthe miuister kindly
greeted him, the youth scarcely re-
plied, but gazed with a sort of defi-
ance. He began giving the mother's
tender message, with the interest all
the churel felt in his welfare. At
last the youth broke out:

“Do you know you was whatdid it ? ’

“What haye I done?" replied the
pastor, striving to understand the
strange Junguage,

“I begun the business," returned|.

the youth, speaking very loud, “in
your Sunday school. Don’t you re-
member the SBunday school fair, when
thes' first set u1p ratﬂln]ﬂ and hid a
goldring in a loaf of cake? Just for
twenty-five cents, too, I got a whole
box of little books. I was pleased
with my luck, and went in afterward
for chances. Bometimes I gained and
sometimes I lost. MoneyI must have
forlotteries. I was half-mad with ex-
citement; so I used other folk’s
names, and here Iam. Don’t let the
church come blubbering around me.
They may thank themselves! Their
raffling is what did it! It ruined me!

«X §'all S'eep Wiv Him To-night.

Bowetimes I believe the little ones
say the best things afterall. I know
a little family in Detroit who are
heart broken and sad this Saturday
night, There were three last Satur-
day, but today ornly two are left.
The tie that bound them more closely
than that which the clergyman drew
has lately been loosened, and the
light of their lives went out with the
red winter sun only the other night.
The father is a railroad man, whose
duties call bim away from home
nearly three-fourths of the time. Tt
was his habit, whenever he was about
to start home, to telegraph his wife
apprising her of the fact. In these
telegrams he never failed to mention
the name of the little four-year-old,
and the dispaiches usually ran as fol-
lows ;

“Tell Arthur I shall sleep with him
to-pight.”

Thebaby boy was very proud of
these telegrams, which his mother
would read over to him, and he con-
sidered the “‘teledraf’”’ a great institu-
tion. Theother night, when the fever
had done its work, and the mother
was sobbing out her anguish, the little
on turned calmly in his bed, and
said :

“Don’t ky, mamma; I s'll s'eep
wiv Dod ’oo know. Send Dod a tele-
draf, and tell him I s'all s'eep wiv
him to-night.” .

But the message went straight up
there, without the clicking of wires or
the rustling of wings.

.- L

Our Words.

BY MRS. N. M. LORD,

“For by thy words thop shalt he justified,
lli'lld- t;é\"‘words thou sbalt be condemned, Mat.,
Xii—37.

There's a maxim oft repeated
By the thoughtless throng,

We have often heard it uttered
As we've passed along.

Talk is cheap, nlas ! how scldom
Do they stop to think,

That our little words may lead us
E'en to ruin's brink.

Careless words that grieve and injure,
Tho' no harm was meant,

Bitter words of scorn and hatred,
Spoke with vile intent,

Words of Jesting and of slauder,
Foollsh and untrue.

These are words that will condemn us,
In the grand review,

If we'd speak as shall he reckoned
To our best account,

We must wash at Jesug' bidding,
In the cleansing fount,

And our lips be touched with holy

. Fire from above ;

Then our words will justify us,
For they'll epring from love.

Words of sympathy and cournge,
To sustaln the weak,

Words of warning to the errlog,
:roke with spirit meek,

Words of counsel and instruction
Glven from day Lo day,

Hopeful words to cheer the sad ones,
On life’s rugged way.

These will bring to us a blessing,
While they others bless;
They'll secure our Loid’s approval,
Causing joy and peace.
Let us then be ever careful
Of the words we say.
They'll condemn or Justify us
In the judgment day.

GRAINS.

Theology is what man thinks about
God. Salvation is what he kuows
about Him.

It is right to be contented with what
we have, but not with what we are.

God always has an angel of help for
those who are willing to do their duty.

Give what you have. To some one
it may be better than you dare to
think.

Above all things speak the truth.
your word must be your bond through

ife.

A man never gets so bad but that he
likes to hear somebody say there is
still some good in him.

I tus day of prosperity we have
many refugees to resort to. In the
day of adversity, only one.

If we put ofl repentance another day
we have a day more to repent of, and
i day less to repent in.

The majority of the people live poor

Beulah Llnd.
BY THE REV. E. C. WINSLOW.

Thou Benlah land!such peace within,
A glorious rest from Inbred sio ;

A rest that naught mf' sonl can move,
Centered and fixed in Jesus' Love.

Though Beulah Land! in thee I live,
And from thou treasures I receive

All needfud blessinge full and free,
Thou art the chosen land for me |

Thou Beulah Land! so rleh thy slore,
Enough for sll forever more;

Enouogh for earb, none need despair,
Thy love o free the world may share.

The Beulah land that lles before
From Plegah's top I now explore;
My hope I8 norhored in that elime,
And fuith pow clalms that laud us mine.

Avnd In that home I soon shall rest,
Iis eurnest here [ now possess;
This Benlah land, this earnest given,
Is peave on varth sod rest In heaven.
Freeport, Iil.

How Spurgeon Found Christ.

I had been about five years in the
most fearful distress of mind, as a lad.
If any human being ever felt more of
the terror ot God’s law, I can, indeed.
pity and sympathize with him. Bun-
yan’s “*Grace Abounding” contains, in
the main my history. Some abysses
lie went into I never trod; but some
into which I plunged he seems to
bave never known.

I thought the sun was blotted out of
my sky—that I bad so sinned against
God that there was no hope for me. 1
prayed—the Lord knoweth how I
prayed ; but I never had a glimpse of
an answer that I know of. I searched
the word of God ; the promises were
more alarming than the threatenings.
I read the privileges of the people of
God, but with the fullest persuasion
that they Sere not for me. The secret
of my distress was this: I did not
know the gospel. Iwas in a Chris-
tianland ; 1 had Christian parents;
but I did not fully understand the
f:ieeness and simplicity of the gospel

an.
. I attended all the places of worship
in the town where I lived, but I hon-
estly believe I did not hear the gospel
fully preached. Ido not blame the
men, however. One man preached
the divine sovereignty. I could hear
him with pleasure : but what was that
to a poor srnnf.-r who wished to know
what he should do to besaved. There
was another admirable man who al-
ways preached the law ; but what was
the use of plowing up ground that
wanted to be sown? Another was a
great practicul preacher, I heard him,
but it was very much like a command-
ing officer teaching the manwuvres of
warto a set of men without feet
What could I do? All his exhorta-
tions were lost on me. I know it was
gnid, “Believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ, and thou shalt be saved ;" but
I did not know what it was to believe
on Christ.

T sometimes think I might have
been in darkness and despair now,
had it not been the goodness of God in
gending a snow-storm one Sunday
morning, when I was going to a place
of worship. When I could go nofurther
I turned downa court and cameto a
little Primative Methodist chapel.
The Primative Methodist are a very
useful body, taking the poorest of the
poor and lifted them u from the dust
neap to set among the princes. In
that chapel there might be a dozen or
fifteen people. The minister did not
come that morning: szowed up,
[ suppose. A poor man, a shoemaker,
tailor or something ofthat sort, went
up in the pulpit to preach.

Now, it is well that ministers
should be instructed; but this man
was really stugid, as you would say.
If a man could have spoiled a sermon
he would have doneil. He was oblig-
ed to stick to his text, for the simple
reason that he had nothing else to say.
The text was, ‘Look unto me, and be
ye saved, all ye ends of the earth.”
He did not even pronounce the words
right, but that did not matter.

There was, I thought a glimpse of
hope for me in the text. He began
thus: “My dear friends, this is a sim-
ple text indeed. It says, ‘Look.
Now that does not take a deal of effort.
It ain't liftiniyour foot or your finger
it is just ‘Look.” Well, a man need
not go to college to learn to look.
You may be the biggest fool, and yet
you can'look. A man need not be
worth a thousand a year to look.
Any one can look ; & child ean look.
But this is what the text says. Then
it says, ‘Look unto me.! Ay,” said he,
in broad Essex, ‘‘many on ye are look-
ing unto yourselves. No use looking
there. Youw'll never find comfort in
yourselves. Some look to Gad the
Father. No;look to nim by-and-by.
Jesus Christ says, look unto Me.’
Some of you say, ‘I must wait the
Spirit’s working.’ You bave no busi-
ness with that just nmow. Look to
Christ. It runs, ‘Look unto Me."”

Then the good man followed up his
text in this way : “Look unto Me; I
am sweating great drops of blood.
Look unto me: I am hanging on the
cross. Look; Iam dead and buried,
Look unto Me ; rise again. TLook unto
Me; I ascend; I am sitting at the
Fatfler‘s right hand. O, leok to Me!
look to Me!” When he had got about
that length and managed to spin out
about ten minutes or so, he was at the
length of his tether. Then he looked
at me under the gallery, and I dare
say, with so few present, lie knew me
to be a stranger. He then said, * Young
man, you look very miserable.” Well,
[ did ; but I bad not been accustomel
to have remarks made on my personal
appearance from the pulpit before.
However, it was a good  blow struck,
He continued ; “Aud you will always
Lie miserable—miserable in life and in

(arriage Nomenclature.

It is probable that the idea of a ve-
hiele with wheels, fo be drawn by ani-
mals, must have occurred to men soon
after the domestication of the horse
and ox. The first attempts in this di-
rection were very crude. In this
country the p:evalent mode of travel-
ing for the first two centuries was on
horseback, the roads preventing any
very extensive use of wheeled vehicies,
but, as the country has in im
wealth, and the highways, city and
town streets have improved, the de-
mand for public and private carriages
has grown to be very fnrge A writer
in the Detroit Free Press gives the ori-
gin of the names of syme of the most
common vehicles now in use,

The popular Hansom derives ite'dis-
tinguishing title from a certain Mz
Hansom.

The Brougham, which was first used
by the famous Lord Brougham, took
its title from that nobleman. -

Landau, a city in Germany, was the
locality in which was first made the
style of vehicle bearing that name.

acks were originally termed hack-
ney coaches, because they were drawn
by backneys—a name applied to easy
going horees,

The Gig was given that name frone
its peculiar jumping and rocking mio-
tion, the word being taken from the
French gigue, signifying a jig or lively
dance. .

The term Coach is derived from the
French coche, a diminutive form of
the Latin conchula, a shell, in whick
form the body ‘of such conveyaness
was originglly fachioned.

Coupe is French in origin, being de-
rived from the verb couper (coopay), e
cut, This was considered an appfo-
priate designation because it greatly
resembled a coach with the front part
cut off.

Seldom, if ever, is the ful! term oz~
nibus applied to those lumbering ve-
hicles. ith the characteristic bree-
ity of English speaking races, the titie
bas been changed to 'bus, These ware
first seen in Paris in 1827, the originzk
name being nothing more than the
Latin word signifying  for all.”

Cab is an abbreviation of the Italian
cabriola, which is changed to carloket
(cabriolay) in French. Both woivis
have a commwon derivative, cobriole,
signifying a goat’s leap. The exact
reason for giving it this strange appek-
lation is unknown.

An Awkward Mistake,

A farmer who had bought a caif -

from a butcher desired him to drive it
to his farm and place it in his stable,
whieh he accordingly did.

Now, it happened that very day
that a man with a grinding organ asf
a dancing bear, passing by that wag,
began their antics in frontof the farne.
After amusing the farme:’s family dor
some time, the organ-man entered the:
farm-house and asked the farmer if be
could give bim a night’s lodgine
The farmer reglied that he could give
the man lodging, but that he was at &
loss where to put the bear.
musing a little, he defermined =
bring the calf inside the house for thag
njght and to place the bear in the sta-
ble, which was done.

Now the butcher, expecting thet
the calf would remain in the
ble all night, resolved to steal it ere
morning, The farmer and his guest
were in the night awakened by a fear
ful yelling from the outbuildiuz.
Both got up, and taking a lantern px-
tered the stable, when the farmes
found, to his surprise, the butcher «f
whom he bad bought the calf in ihe
grasp of the bear, which was hugging
him tremendously, for he could nst
bite being muzzled. The farmer souk
understood the case, and he briefly
mentioned the circumstance to the
owner of bruin, who, to punish #he
butcher for his intended theft, called
to the bear, “Hug him, Tommy,"
which tbe bear did in real earnest, the
butcher marin%hidmusly the whaeés
time. After they thought that be
had suffered enough they set him free,
and the butcher slunk off, glad to e=-
cape with his life, while the farmer
and bis guest returned to their beds

Simple Rules for Spelling.

Words ending in e drop that letter
before the termination able, as ia
move, movable ; unless ending in o
or ge, when itisretained, asin change,
changeable, ete.

Words of one syllable ending in a
consonant, with a single vowel befora
it, double that consonant in deriva-
tives; as ship, shipping, ete. But i
ending in a consonant with a double
vowel before it, they do not double the
consonant in derivatives ; as troap,
trooper, ete.

ords of more- than one syllakle
ending in a copsonant preceded by =
single vowel, and accented on the last
syllable, double that consonant in di-
rivatives:; as commit, committed ; ez-
cept chagrin, chagrined.

All words of one syllable ending in
1, with a single vowel before it, have
double 11 at the c¢lose ; as mill, sell.

The words foreteil, distill, instiil
and fulfill retain the double 1 of theiz
primitive. Derivative of dull, skilk
will and full also retain the 11 whex
the accent falls on these words; as
dullness, skillful, willful, fullness.

A woman once =aid to her pastoe,
“1 do love God very mueh; but  wars
to love more. How can 17"
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pay e fine of S5 for every day’s ab-
senee, »

In
Storthing receive 2590 per day dur-
ing the session,
six weeks, but w
tended to that many mouths,

Doing is the great thing, for, il reso-
lutely, people do what is right, in thoe

Norway (he wmembers of the they come to like doing it

Neyer did there exist a full faith in

which usually lasts|the divine word which did not ex-
hich has been ex-|pand the intellect while it purified the

heart,

Slersinee by fith | saow the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Dedeeming love has been my theme,
A shall be till $die”

e —— b ——

It you want to make Satan tremble
resolve to be a huppy Christian,

Love makes us wish to please ihe-
Lord, and rewards us when we i
done it

The woman {ollowed  these rivlies
simply as they were, and her love o
God grew and =pread all througly e
heart.—Word and Work,

After



